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Vhe RUBAIYAT 

ofihe 
COMMUTER 



Being Qifalralm Concerning 
tht Affaia of Eoerudo!; 



Hany Perions Taber 



"f 



WILUAM ELUOTT LOWES 
Baltimore Oly, MaTylaDc} 



Oh. B>d BHI Lowo t Your win- 
ning WB7> 
And orgumoiti arc k> aAuIc, 
They Po]/ you jmt to tpend your 

ij. 

InJtKMB People lo Commute 



138484 



Ti. rubXiyat ^ 

Ihc COMMUTER 



The rubAyat o/ 
t/ie COMMUTER 



Wake! for the nm hat riz an] 

put to flight 
The broEen dreami 1 tad all 
through the night . — 
Drive me along wfthBiem ; the 
hall clodi ttriktt 
th my window cornea a 
hafloC Li^t. 



Before the Drami of Earlj 

Morning dial, 

Methought a Voice out b the 

Hallway cned. 

" Say I All die BreakfcS i> pre- 

W pared below," 
ill you have vour tm 
boMpoBchedoT foe^ 



Iwutean Hour duly— ( ■ Com- 

lo Thii Bad ThM Endeavor ud 

0( troiu di«t run off achedule— 
I muit ran 
Ere 1 >hali heat (he oiffne loot- 



IV 
You know, my Friradt. with what 

a bnve CarouK 
We pul a Second Mortgage ou 

We bou^ the Loton the In- 

fiallment Plan 

And thought to inAall Chickens. 

Piga and Cow>. 



Ah, the adveituementi of Dingly 

DeU 
Robbed me of all my hoid-nmed 

I (Jlen wonder what Land 
Agent! buy 
One half w eaty a> the loUu they 



vr 

But a) ihe Poet aailh, " WUl'i in 

a Nome?" 
We'd thought on Chkkou, Rgi 

and Cows Ihe ome 
A( aU Commuten diink on. 

We forgot 
To think on Twinb'-lill Jim and 



Vll 
T wa> ever thiu, fum ChiUhood'i 

HapOTEJay 
Our FoodeA Hopa jufl Call and 

They ^eak of Thinp which 

Thqr ipcak of Twnu— It'a all 
right, anyway. 

Vlll 

If One Estniai from Everyday the 
But il die Joy of Liring you 



But if. podiMice, you know the 

\oj it brmgi 

To nuke tlie bed of torr; Sdionei 

of Thing!, 

Pciiupt you'll know that Truth 

ii written hse ; 

Perhapt you'll lilten while the 



And u the Corktcrew, drawini 

out the Cork. 
I pull myielf together lor m} 

I know J h*Te but little tinae ti 



XI 

Ah, but by Commutation, people 

The Rotd will make a Bettei 
Reckoniiw. N» 

A Ticket to be punched from day 



xn 

For Some there be who nerei jet 

On the a 10. l»d lake the a 16, 
BecfluK it-, uilled ■ The Flyer." 
That*! becaiue 
It doeu't Sy— at l«aA that I law 



The GendeMUkman comet H 


av^"lSwow! 
SoKK Cui> ha. come uhI rtole ■>> 

He fill. '™J^" with Ub 

familarMilC— 
The be« tU be can do ror u 



The fileued Furnace doth ham. 
It', pretty tuigh to have to pay the 



The Iceman, bx>, ii nicli a Ha[q>y 
He uea DnuflU, hsnoiiig Clothei. 



And then ihouti loudlj. " Whal I 
Nol«[ Cidapt" 



And i Knteniba oace I uu^t 

To Kc The Bakei thumping bii 

Methouidit he did the dou^y 



A>u(dmut miike._ 
t Bika, do DC 



■ Oh, MBto- BiJca, do tiot Dough- 



Three bmei ■ week i eagaljr fre- 
The B>rba Stop and hear Much 



And when the Able Bubei 

hoHeti'Nenl' 
I have Far Fewer Fur than when 



XVIII 
We have a dog who'i nich ■ 

Hungry Pup, 

He think* it'> atwayi Time to Dine 

or Sup. 

He Ko lome Chid»n in My 

NeigbW* Yard 

And thai rompi railp out and 

Eata tbem Up. 



We have a harmleH, neceuaiy 

Cat. 
To catch our Moiue and predatory 



I y<y 


^.ed lut 


Spring— in ttct 1 




uude 


abX- 


That I'd laiK 


aicLen.. and III 




doK 


yeL 


1-v 


'X 


Duth Rodu, 


But. 


,o.. Jgl. 


: one of them wiU 



XXI 
Why. be itrii Bird a PlymoiiA 

R-xk? Who due. 
With twitted neck, the Fowl for 
Food pienre. 
ARoorter? ^.houldka^ 
Urn ibauld wa doI > 
And if > 



I'm Eo^cM, quile. throu^ all the 

Summer DayL 
I've not a Hen diat in the Hen 



Hoiue rtay.; 
For an of them «< 

Biid^ 
And e»«iy one out m 1 


! migratory 
d>eBud>e. 


XXlll 




A Book on Gardening and a Pat- 
ent Plow, 

A patient Hone, tome Chickeni 
«KlaCow, 
S«De Lettuce qxinging b the 
GaKfcnctch; 



XXIV 
Much Kcd upoD my Gutlen did [ 
And with mine own hand wrought 

And thu wa> all the Huvcst 

thai I Rnped ; 

Some snail potaloo and a biokcn 



A peck or two o{ your beil Gai- 
I waited patiintly to tee thingi 



And 1 have tbou^t that ] would 

To Edwiid Maitham, mymf " '■ 

You know a Man wbo can hit 

GardcnWcedT 

Jul call for him, and let him 

bring hii hoe." 



Tbe gtu DO qucAion maka of 

But finmg and high with feaiful 
quickoett growt. 
And he that goa psipiriiig o's 
the UwD 

He ndlymowtit .li—hemow*... 
he mowi. 



And wtH>. bke >U ( 

muft put 
With clickipg Mowo' mowing up 

I f«l a. S^ a Hi^btll 

would taAc good, 

And » 1 DD sod filT an Empty 



gL.' 



And thii aitiAic chair of niftic 

On which undunkingly a kbI we 
take: 
Ah, inn upon it lighdy. for 



Our Hotat no Raton tak« of 

Reinioi W^lo«^ 
Bui right or hb u uriko hit 



My Wiie Hid to the Cook the 

otha Day, 
" I wish you wouldn't co<A thoM 

diingi that w»y I " 
The Cook oared up uid thteal- 

ened >he would leave. 
I Icoeh betide her, praying her la 

rtay. 



Each Mom a thoiuond Troufalei 

tring*. you ay ; 
Ye«, but where leive> the Codi 

of yederdsy ? 
And thii irA Summer mouth 

that brinai the Guefii 
Shall take ihe Cook and Waitren 

both away. 



And thcD Spring Cleaning como— 
and when it hath 

It A>yi; Nor all your Piety nor 
wtadl 
Can itop it wlien it lubomiad 
ibetuilL 

Nor all rout Sweari atmt in fear- 
ful path. 



XXXIV 
And you muit go— with weary. 

lagging feet 
Foi Watei, (torn dte WeU *cio« 
the tfrett. 
And. Lo, the nei^boT from 
anothet blodt 
Huteached Jewell hdaayoa — 
okbefleett 



XXXV 

Aitd that invBted tub upon the 



Vest not your ipleeo on k, (ot 
Ai many bumpt ** you do may- 



XXXVI 
ladexd, inJeed. on emy bA of 
[ took down Aovei and put the 

And then— and dien came 
SpnDg, aod like u not 
T would be a raw and bhtfterbg 

niny day. 



XXXVII 

Paplext with HumaD and Divine 

decree 
' Tommtow," Byi my laving wife 

tome, 
"EXio't loM yoin temps, but 

we really mu4 
Invite the Baplift miniAer to tea." 

XXXVUI 
Up from the Stitioa, bre«lt)le» to 

my gate 
I tan. and at the tuppa-table 



XXXK 
At ETcning when I'm thiough 

with di^ SiriCe. 
liauJaloud CnKQ Wagna'i 'Sim- 
ple UcP. 
Ot StJiopeohatMi, or Doolcy 
or Geocse AJc 
Oi "Lellcn of B Home m«le 
HmbandtohitWife." 



Ah, my Belovol, Gil the Lamp 

thalcaAi 
Light OD our Mocrii cluin sod 

plafis caAi. 
ToDionow— why tomotiow 1 

Up with ibe ^oim Qodi'i teven 



Would you your luhftance notoasly 

Then to a RummsK Sale go with 

Or Food Sale, or die Shike- 
■peare Study Chib, 
For on then dodi our tociiil life 



1 KnI my Soul the Village main 

flreet throu^ 
Smoe Ictten of iu locial life to 

And by and by my Soul re- 
turned aiid md: 
"Y. M.C.A.andW.C.T. U." 



XUII 
Twat mjr in|«it to take a good 

night'iReA. 
i sought my Room and got myeB 

The Twiiu woke up aod both 

begsn to yel[ 

So I tat iip,l>ec>UK they liked it 

XUV 

One Baby'i l^are lockt; but I 

Hi^-nping Benie with infantile 

Call out (or quantibei of Malted 

Milk. 

Ah, never woe mch hun(^ baba 



I heat their Cup upon dw Chafing 

CHA, 
Where Tufl Ufl Night 1 cooked (ome 

a-h Fiih. 
I bit their Bottk, and I give it 



XLVl 
I tomednm ihink it would be 

■oDiething gnmd 

To dweU like Babiei in »me 

pleaHUl Land, 

When when you want a Thing 

you yell f<x it, 

And tSere you find it. ready to 

jout hand. 

xLvn 

A Man downtown once aiked me 

iflcoukl 
Sit in a little Game. 1 aid I 

would. 
J Koraed to tell my Wife a 

ample lie, 
But, then, 1 told hs 

Jufiu Good. 



xLvm 

For wheD She aiked me if I won 

dial nighl, 
1 Hid. "My Darling Girl, you 

wrong me, quile I 
My FiicDd wai ndc, tnd I Mt 

up with him." 
(I woo \at ftadu, and he wa> 

tick. >U >i^l.) 



My wife and I went ptdudng 

litt Spiing 
Al Coney, where the Vaudevillaini 

A Fuiy in a ShiitwiiM winked 

My Wife laid,'" My r But Act 
the Sauy Thing I " 

L 
1 we« one Day and bou^ a little 

Ol New York Middle CumuUtive 
Stodi. 

aulate. and (o I had 
nguKlW ' ' 
uHock. 



I weDl one tiine snd made a litUe 

PUy. 

But »11 the Ponie. came in iart 

that diy. 
I a^ed the Jmieyi what duained 

tkem, but 
" Go ch« Youndf 1 " wai all 

that they would wy. 



My daughter Maiy'i weeping bitter 

Tlie Beau Jie had through all the 

lart Two Yean 
FoTHOl to come a week ego lart 

Night. 
And ihe wa« filkd with ««n 

ihouiand Skeen. 



But I knew well the Reamn why 

he'd not 
Showed up that Ni^t. The 

Game wai pretty hot. 
I played him Poket down there 

at Ae Club. 
And Maiy't Beau woo evety 

bUued pot. 



LIV 
My lovd; WAt a alwByt filled 

wJthFeai. 
She vnka and im, " I heat a 
BurgUi.Doil" 
So in my Nightie I go drathing 



AjtxingBodc Apail ci 

Who had ■ mod innm 

1 bought hcT book and paid i 

dollar caib. 
A dollar wBin't vay much li 

pay. 



But aftowaid my heait widi Feai 

[ haidly daiad « bmne and t^ 

How I 'd bv CoDtraa bound 

mywll to pay 

That gbl a dollar w«^ly through 



Lvn 
JoiKt YcAerday Much Muhait 

Sd prepare 
For hit Good ml He l»ded 

Dnnk tiil he lutew not whence 



He {ound the Door lo which he 

hul the Kw. 
It wa'nl VI iaA, but ilSl be 
couldn't lee 
The M^toiy Ke^ole in the 



Ihe Msntoi 
Door. 



Jutet hai B kid who '■ alwayi in a 

Hii chief delight ii Airring up a 

And then with Thumb to Noic 



Then, withoul odcin^ Johnny 

hurtied hence. 
1, wkhout ukinft helped him o'er 

the Fence. 
Oh, nunr a Cub Bke th<l 

Confounded Boy 
Hath that WK qiulky of iiuo- 



LXI 
1 ■"""♦i"" ihmk ihu Dem blswi 

The wind u icoali acron our 

blea (lont Yud. 

And e*efy hurricane the iwnon 

Our tkikj little Cottage doth 



From that inverted Bowl they call 

die Sky 
The Snow falli down in Blizzank 

Then-ti>l 
Who hu to huftle out and 

•hovel it. 
Bui, nevei miqil, the Spring will 



LXIll 
And tfaoi my Wife uji, evoy 

' Today I think I will n-tbopfwig 

go-' 
And I the olken tauel of my 

Pune 
Teai, and in Tieaiwc to the Lady 

LXIV 
Thai faia ike forth to town with 

meny imilet 

And buy) her Summei drevea m 

newSyU 

And many ftange and wondroiu 

(urbdowi 

She huji, penuaded by the ihop- 

LXV 
Some for the Glona of this 

Style; and tome 
Si^ (or die Faihioai ProfJiened 

Ah, pay the caih and let the 



LXVI 
And when ha £nal dollu ii 

diibun'd 

And >he hai Aretched ha credit 

all >he dunt, 

She huiria to the ftolioa fanttfa' 

leoly. 

And utcha (he UA tnua to 

LoocHmehurft. 



Lxvn 

Mt lot Eatrangance 
id Mine. Shell do 



Th' ElenuJ Feminn 
wayi ipoxl 
Much time and oold in 



LXVUl 
I loptetuDci think that nowhere, 

eva blowt 
Such floweri at mj daughter 
paintil The Rote 
■ Or Hyuintfa upon a porcdain 
die 
Elltntordinaiy laleot plainly rftowi. 



UCIX 
At tha dM Tulip od * thin; 

plaU|Ue 
Or oakoi panel, coated with 
«hell«c; 
Pbk Monung-Glinia <m a 

Oi OJU Uie) on « Graund oi 



LXX 
My dau^ita'i vay clever foi ha 

She leuit the Hinli fouiul od the 
WfHnon'i Page. 
And, oh, the lonir thinp that 
the caD do, 

It maket my Neighboc't daughter 
bidy rage! 



Why, out of my lart Summs'i 

old StiBW Hat, 
She made a Dice Work Ba^! 

Think of That [ 
And from the String! that round 

the Parcel) come. 
She'll knit a Voy Daintr Table 

Mat. 



0>. HaK a DoTB, M Tin Cu» 

And nuke a Real ArtiAic Tab- 

A»l on the ParU WaU. •!>«'• 

gODC and diapcd 

A moil d u tre wi ng Tagged old Full 



She uyi that it hat Feding. 1 

don't know 
Jul) what dial mean*. But «ill k 

For ihe > 'way up on Ait. I 

tell you whit I 

My Crown- Up Dau^tet itn'l 



LXXIV 
And lately to my Front Dooi 

Uitbelycame 
An Agent ; and he KOned to 

know my Name. 
He wanted to make Crayon 

Portrait!, — free — 
Alai, he caught me with hii Liitk 



LXXV 

He Miid my piiSure would be juft 

Immoue. 
And foe k, 1 wouU be al do cx- 

I WBKi't, But be matte me buy 

Which cofl ele»iai dollan, fifty 

LXXVl 
And if tba) sgent of die dark 

mouitache, 

Comet Vound apm, witii hk 

Old Crayon Truh. 

I'll imve Mime bumen wilb 

him, and 1 tbisk 

Thai aher that he won't be qnde 



You know. My Friend, lometimei 

I homewoid Fare 
And find the Sewine Citcte pth- 

The gih-edged china it tet out 
brtea. 
And all the houM wiuidh a (cAive 



LXXVUl 
Tlie EleveUlion) of Devout and 

Woe not the Tain for whkh 
thdr (air eta butned. 
Dutwhy^K Wtiiow Smilhen 
•old ha koiue, 

Aod how much wa« Jennie Bof- 
fin eanwd. 



LXXK 
'What! without butter make a 

good puff paAel ' 
And, ' Without trimining. make a 
blue nlk waifi [ ' 
O'er many a cup of weak atid 

Theie tubjeiai are diicuHed in 
eager hafte^ 



1 that nev« look 

Small children, ai when they by 

And eveiy boy <b girl my 

neighbor) have, 

Are imp* or mucluef, prme to 

(ret and whine. 



(Hu kid u juA the wotfi I era 

The (atha uid. ' Gxne Johnny, 
inak your piece,* 
He bawled, utd uicL * i needn't 
NodlMiw}' 



1 wiih he wouUId'l Why ihould 

I hear, pny. 
About the Henienu, or One- 

Hoo Shay ? 
Or why the Curfew mn^ Or 

Whoi Shcndan wu twoity milei 



LXXX[11 

But when my childien DsikI up to 

That a of coune > difioenl mat- 

You ihould heai lim'i ' Hors- 
th» al the Biidge I ' 
i tell you Ac 'i > Paragon, ^11 



LXXXIV 

WouM ]Fou KHne (loUni well and 

wiicly ipewi) 
ThcD get a Camera, I tell you. 

You COD can make \tndf pic- 
turea of jFottr f oiki ; 
II ii a hobb]' [ would leccnn- 



LXXXV 

Why. yeAenlay I took ■ iamily 

Motho' aw} ChiUren po*ed on 
□lu Front Aoop, 
All holding handt. It wai ■ 
kurdy Dgkl ! 

And b the ddance thowed the 
Chicken Coop. 

LXXXVI 
StnngE, )■ it not thai of Com- 

muten who 

Before me paned the tmin-ihed 

pcxlal thiough; 

Nol ooe but coiried uindiy 

padueet, 

Wbick ii ihe way I have to Iravd 



LXXXVII 

For I lememW Aoppiog by the 

To get the thiiigi my wife wsuti 

And kdca ijown with Bundlei 

gieat and Mult 

1 ulch a tiam ai Eaily a> ] 



LXXXVm 
Elach mom a thouraod etrandt 

biiogf. fou ny. 
Ye>, but I left ume uDdone ycAer- 

My wife lud, ■&.«««. T«. C»d. 
ned Soup and So^ ' 
But I fotgot die Coffee any- 



And thii I know : dut, take it all 

aiound. 
The lovely cottaget that may be 

Inbaduof 



Look very ditfereni when they're 



The Shingle Roof I let my beut 

Tunu out to be but Tiling And 

The OuDiDeyi vinuh tram the 

CiHitra<3 And 

1 find no tnca of the Oda- 



XCI 

Ol count, 1 haven 'till the dibg) 

Some huit-ljeei and lome gnpe- 

vinet ] muA pUnt 

I'd like Kme HcJlybockt. bul 

My Wife B^i 

They're loo old-fuhioned, to, of 



xcn 

I want lo »t on Iron Dog tor the 
And I would like to have ■ flucco 

F.WD. 

I diink th^'re lo Podk leeQ 



xaii 

We have > Miuic Box dial iweet- 

■ The Babfoe V^Ulzet ■ ind ' The 

MancilUue.' 
ItpUyi. tune ailW 'Hi»w.- 
dia' too,— 
They tell me thit'i die vcy lateA 



And «her all iu niecei have been 

We pAB around tome cake and 

And when die Cuetti tnke leave, 
they Hnite and lay: 
■ We reaUy hope we have n't 
overtfayed." 



xcv 

When I Commute. 1 alway. tiy 

Conductor!, yei, and Trainmen 
thai 1 like, 
So when I take the eatly moni- 

I he« (heir che«ful greetbg. 



XCVI 
The Boo^Uck, wkh hit eager 

Bnuh utd Glon. 

Would from oui booU remore the 

Mud and Mow, — 

A|:^>r«ch« ui in FenyCabini, 

then 

Saluto ui with inarienl, ' PoGdt, 



xcvn 

Ejich day do I obieiYe the 

And all the Spriugtiiike'a ruAic: 

The pamled Signi of Some- 
one'. Neai-to-Miik. 
Or Etairon'i reAleu Ruitlex 



At Night the Fiens Comtnuis 

through the Car 
Rompi gaily, ading where the 

To play at •omethuw whidi he 

thinki ii Whut. 

I'm glad 1 don't Commute to 



The New^y, that 

Comei cTyina throu^ 

each night,— 

Cjlli out ibc Nome 



Buk in ihe Book of Genoii, they 



All help to nuke a Paedng Merry 
PUy. 



For when, unto the ^pteway 

drawing nnt, 
I know I'll W My Girl with out- 



dMyUii 
ched ariD 



